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“HELLO, OUT THERE, ALL YOU GORGEOUS 
GHOULS! I'M MORRIS, THE CARETAKER 
OF WEIRD THAT .BEASTLY BUNDLE 
OF BLOODY HORRORS CONCOCTED 
TO SCARE YOU OUT OF A YEAR'S 
GROWTH/ MY WORLD IS A GHOSTLY 
ONE OF VAMPIRES, WEREWOLVES 
ZOMBIES AND OTHER ASSORTED 
MONSTERS,! I DUG THEM UP (PIECE BY 
PIECE) FROM LOTS OF EERIE PLACES 
ANG A FEW MAKE THEIR DEBUT IN 
THIS DELECTABLE ISSUE. 


7% a. wy. 
SHOLK THAT DARE PROBE 
UNKNOWN HORRORS /.. 


SOON 


lat your Newssto7e 
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FOR ME TO 
RELIVE THE 
EVENTS THAT ( 
¢ BROUGHT ME | 
TO THIS 
ey Zz 5 DESOLATE 
SPOT. MY MIND 
OR JHE IRST SIME... GROWS WEAKER 
AS THE ELECTRICITY 
THAT GAVE ME 
LIFE NOW TAKES 
LIFE AWAY! 3 


Soon I WILL NO LONGER HAVE TO EXPERIENCE THE INO ONE REALIZED THAT I HAD 
HATE AND FEAR THAT PLAGUED ME EVERYWHERE. FEELINGS, THAT I COULD KNOW 


PAIN AND I COULD CRY... 


My EXISTENCE WAS WRETCHED FROM THE BEGINNING. AS | --AND A BRAIN FROM A 
I LEARNED FROM MY CREATOR'S NOTES, I WAS BORN HANGED MURDERER. 
FROM ROTTING BODIES AND SEVERED LIMBS... =, 


y PLEASE, MY UNEASY I FEEL A STRANGE PREMONITION, 
FRIEND, WE ARE r HENRY AS THOUGH TERRIBLE EVIL 
DOING THIS TO WILL COME OF WHAT WE 
HELP MANKIND. - NOW ATTEMPT! 
HOW COULD A 


IN SECONDS, HENRY, IN @ BUT TAMPERING WITH THE UNKNOWN 
MERE SECONDS, I WILL I-IM FRIGHTENED, VICTOR, 
HAVE CREATED LIFE r 


The ELECTRICAL FORCES OF NATURE 
RADIATED THROLIGH MY BODY. 


J Was BROUGHT 10 LiFe... 


DEAR GOD— DID YOU EVER 
DOUBT ME, 


MY FRIEND/ 


Bur L WAS NOT AN ANIMAL AND I WOULD NOT 
BE CAGED AS ONE! I BROKE FREE AND 
RAN AWAY... 


I TRIED TO FIND A HOME BUT THERE I MET A SAD, BLIND OLD MAN 


WAS NONE UNTIL... WHO WAS NOT AFRAID... 


HE HELPED ME TO SPEAK WORDS, TO TALK AS HE AND 
MY CREATOR COULD. 


J WoRKED wiTH MY FRIEND THE OLD MAN, 
TO_RAISE FOOD 10 EAT. 


Avo HE TOLD ME ABOUT HIMSELF ABOUT HE GAVE ME A GOLD LOCKET WITH A PICTURE OF 
HOW HE, 100, HAD BEEN REJECTED By HIS HIS DEAD WIFE INSIDE. I COULD SEE THAT HIS EYES 


FAMILY BECAUSE OF HIG AGE AND HAD WERE 
GONE INTO THE MOUNTAINS TO LIVE THE 


OF LOVE FOR HIM AW? ME. 


FILLED WITH TEARS, THE LOCKET WAS A SYMBOL 


LIFE OF A HERMIT. 


THEY SAY THE OLD 
GUY HAS MONEY HIDPEN 
SOMEWHERE / 


WE KNOW YOU HAVE \/ TAKE IT EASY! 
A FORTUNE HIDDEN |{ YOU'LL KILL HIM 
HERE.’ NOW WHERE BEFORE HE 

Is IT? TALKS / 


a 


AL RETURNED FROM THE FIELDS TO * HUNTED HIS MURDERERS UNTIL I FOUND THEM! 
FIND My ONLY FRIEND DEAD... 108 E a 


In ANGER T KILLED THEM AND I CONTINUED KILLING! 


sHATRED FOR THE BEINGS WHO 
HATRED GUIDED ME... 


REMOVED FROM MY LIFE, THE ONLY 
SOURCE OF KINDNESS AND COMPASSION. 


Bur, IN TIME, EVEN MY ANGER WAS RETURNED TO THE PLACE WHERE I HAD BEEN BORN, 

SPENT, LEAVING ONLY SORROW AND TO THE MAN WHO WAS MY MAKER. WITH HIS HELP I 
LONELINESS AS I WASHED MY HANDS WOULD HAVE A MATE, A MATE AS DEAR TO ME AS 
OF THE BLOOD THAT STAINED THEM. HIS ELIZABETH WAS TO HIM. 


MY CREATION IS DESTROYING MY 
7 WORLD, MY SANITY. THANK GOD 
ELIZABETH IS STILL ALIVE TO 
. COMFORT ME / 
(on 


Yictor FRANKENSTEIN WAS STUNNED BY HIS CREATIONS 
REQUEST FOR A MATF ... 


HE WAS FORCED TO AGREE, TO 
BOW TO_MY DEMANDS, 

i YOU WILL OR YOUR TRE = 

NO-O! THAT'S GROTESQUE, PRETTY ELIZABETH 

HORRIBLE! ANOTHER WILL SUFFER THE 
MONSTER/ I WON'T TAKE PENALTY FOR 

PART IN SUCH EVIL-~ YOUR REFUSAL 
SUCH -- = 


WE DUG UP A WOMAN WHO HAD DIE 

.UUST TWO DAYS BEFORE. ALREADY, I-r CANT GOON! | [you MUST! MY LIFE 

HER FLESH WAS TOUCHED WITH DECAY, I WON'T DO WAS YOUR DOING AND 

BUT IT COULD NOT BE HELPED, itd SHE... NOW YOU Mt/sT 
ae ; MAKE IT WHOLE / 


FTER THAT, FRANKENSTEIN WORKED WITHOLIT COMPLAINT, Bur THEN THE STRAIN BECAME 
TACKLING HIS GRISLY TASK DAY AND NIGHT... _TOO GREAT. 


I REFUSE TO 
COMMIT ANY MORE 
ABOMINATIONS / 


Unue VICTOR FRANKENSTEIN,.Z KEPT My YOW- Torn WITH ANGER ONCE AGAIN, I 
| RAVAGED AND DESTROYED--AS VICTOR 


DEAR GOD— FATE HAS MADE Us EQUALS PURSUED ME, VENGEANCE 
ELIZABETH! AT LAST! TWO SAD AND | GUIDING HIM, ALSO. 
_ LONELY CREATURES WITH ry 


3 BITTERNESS ON OUR 


FINALLY, I RETURNED TO THE MOUNTAIN 
THE OLD HERMIT AND I SHARED. 
VIGTOR CONFRONTED ME... 

7 BA ; 


/ I AM THE ONE RESPONSIBLE, AREN'T 1? \ 
IT WAS ME, BY MY PROBING INTO AN UN- 
KNOWN WORLB THAT CAUSED ELIZABETH’S 
LESS FOR ME/ IT AM A CREATURE my DEATH. NOW YOU, TOO, ARE DOOMED ..JHE 
WITHOUT A PAST OR A FUTURE. CREATURE I RESURRECTED FOR THE 
I HAVE NO SOUL/ IM FRIENDLESS- GOOD OF MANKIND—Now A 
I HAVE NOTHING / : THING OF DEATH, EVIL AND... 


10 


IN MY HAND, I HELD MY BLIND FRIEND'S LOCKET, HIS 
SYMBOL OF LOVE, BUT AT THE SAME TIME, A 
REMINDER OF SADNESS. 


For VICTOR FRANKENSTEIN, THE MISERY 
WAS ENDED. = 


Driven By sorrow, By THUNDER AND LIGHT- SUDDENLY I FEEL 
GUILT AND A TORTURED =~ NING FLASHED FROM 3 CLOSE TO SOMETHING, 
CONSCIENCE, I RAN AND THE HEAVENS ... A COSMIC FORCE FLOODING 
RETURNED TO THE HER- Pe uz acl THROUGH MY MIND AND 
MIT'S RETREAT. IS THIS THE ANSWER |¢ MY BODY...AS THOUGH I 
= TO MY NIGHTMARE, THE K AM BEING TOLD THAT 
ANSWER DECREED By ? ANOTHER, DIFFERENT 
ANOTHER CREATOR? |? KIND OF WORLD AWAITS, 
THE GOD OF WHICH |% A WORLD OF GOOD 
THE OLD HERMIT OF PEACE AND--AND 
ONCE SPOKE? Ji) } UNDERSTANDING.” 
; I 


7. a 


GOODBYE, MY FRIEND. 
THIS |S PROBABLY THE 
LAST TIME I WILL 
PASS YOUR WAY... 
GOODBYE ! 


-..AND SO THE BEING 
ASSEMBLED FROM A 
|DOZEN MOONLIT CEME- 
TARIES FINALLY DIED. IT . 
WAS WITHOUT A SOUL 
ANP IT KNEW NO KIND- 
NESS, EXCEPT ONCE, 
WITH A BLIND OLD MAN, 
THERE, UNDER TONS 
OF ROCK AND EARTH... 
\T HAD AT LAST 
FOUND ETERNAL 
PEACE.... 


600 


WW 


The TME— 1926! JIM AND 
CYNTHIA LORING ARE HONEY- 


MOONING /N SPAIN... hae 


BLAST IT! “AY such A LOVELY 
STALLED AGAIN!) SPOT! WE MUST 
HOPE 1 CAN BE MILES FROM 

FIX IT! THE NEAREST 
- VILLAGE ! 


lf LOOK, DARLING! 
AFRAIP THOSE BUILD- 
WE'RE STUCK, \ INGS! MAYBE 
CYNTHIA ! THE WE CAN GET 
DISTRIBUTOR, HELP THERE! 
SEEMS TO BE / THEY MAY EVEN 
SHOT! | “LET US stay "_f 
Y THE NIGHT! 


NW 


IT LOOKS SO \/ AN OLD MONASTERY! 
DESERTED ! || SPAIN IS FULL OF 
\ FALLING TO /\ THEM! WE'LL GET 


x 
macy = 

Lino S00N...ge/ sure! t TOLO You NOT 
é TO WORRY! WE'LL 
\'M. NOT REALLY SLEEP HERE AND 
FRIGHTENED, JIM! IT'S ) IN THE MORNING 
SORT OF FUN NOW, ¢ I'LL FIND A 
WITH THE FIRE. AN 

ADVENTURE ! 


ARE YOU 7 
ny STAY AWay— 


AT LEAST IT'S BUT 
SHELTER OF A IT'S SO 
SORT! I'LL BUILD \ CREEPY! 
A FIRE AND WE'LL. 

SPEND THE NIGHT 


> | 
cay HERE: 


ry 


WM GLAD CYNTHIA COULON'T 
SEE HOW FRIGHTENED I AMS 
SHE DOESN'T KNOW THAT Vif 
A COWARD —THAT (VE 
ALWAYS BEEN A 
COWARD! SHE (L/ST. 
NEVER KNOW! 


BEWARE, RIN .. SEIZE THEM! 

STRANGERS! & ‘ THEY MUST BE 

YOU ARE /N \ a Pp TORTURED FOR JS THIS MUST 

THE HANOS BE SOME 
. SORT OF 


2THE SCREAMING PAIR 
ARE ORAGGED DOWN AND THE GIRL FIRST! 
OWN INTO THE CLAMMY , INTO THE IRON 
MAIDEN WITH 


ME DEPTHS OF THE MONASTER: 
Let me co! Za 
JIM— HELP = 


D-DON'T LEAVE HA— YOU'LL, 
ME HERE! WHAT | SOOW KWoW. 
WHEN YOU 


ARE YOU GOING 
‘elit HAT ARE YOU GOING TO OO ieee ON SEE MiNi! 
P ONE WHERE 10 29 Win CeoeT, 
HE CANNOT 


INTERFERE / 
4/5 TURN, 
b WILL COME, 


WILE I THE TORTURE CHAMBER A I DEMANO THE 


STRANGE JURY ASSEMBLES... ‘ DEATH OF THIS 
Ze if WOMAN. SHE /S 
= y > ARE YOU READY; Yr A STRANGER, 
xcs vURY? we uis7 SA) PTS ww 4 52% SENT 
Se Wis GET THS OVER i \\) 70 OESTROY 
g Se : were / aE Ee 7 
(2: 5 i Hit I ) we \ a i 
x s NI] NP <p SMM DOES 
‘ we & HAT \ Ry Say? 
lip ARE hs idl N } os ~ 
Nhl, READY’ ; ( \ yy 
uy \ MY 
yi OS PROCEED! II " / YY, 
Sg i treasath'7 \ | WZ 
SE th Nae Wi mt) 
Ss ' i ae) 
a ey =A 7 
JON, : N-No! y-you BRIM 
{ Sas a ARE ALL MAD! 


: ; f IX LHAVE DONE J\. 
= / y i- NOTHING ! NN 
= \ pH’ ww 7 Ni) 


50 BE IT! SHE 

HAS BEEN TRIED 

AND FOUND GLULTY: 
BO YOUR WORK, 
BROTHERS / ci 


be A~ e 
(MLA OZ 
dl A 


P—PLEASE! OH, 


DON'T DO THIS 4A-HAH- 
TO mE! I BEG— AHAH- HAH— 
7 SHE BEGS/ 
GING 


y| 
! 


THEY'RE GNAWING AT THE 
L307 Hare, AND \ O THONGS! MUST L-LIKE THE 
; RATS, PLAY TASTE! M-MAYBE THEY LL 
UGHH— R-RATS STRANGE TRICKS... SET ME FREE! 
CRAWLING ON MES . 
T-THEY'LL EAT 
ME ALIVE? 


I CAN JUST MAKE IT! SEEMS TO y 
LEAD INTO A TUNNEL OF SOME 
KIND! ILL GET 
BS away FROM 
Ge Nee 
ORS 
FAS 


I-/Ltl GET HELP! NO USE JR 
TRYING TO FIGHT THOSE PANTING THROUGH THE M/GH’ 
THINGS ALL ALONE ee ws z 
CYNTHIA WILL LINDER- Z CAN'T GO BACK 
STAND —Z KNOW THERE ALONE! Z JUST 
SHE WiLL / CANT! THERE MUST 
A BE SOMEONE WHO WitLl 


= ANYBODY / 


ZA S THE FRANTIC MAN NEARS 
HIS STALLED CAR 
you, THERE! WELP-HELP! 


THIS ONE 
IS BADLY 


; AN AMERICAN, 
FRIGHTENED. 


IT SEEMS! 
THIS MUST 


COME, PEDRO! 
WE WILL HUMOR 
THIS CRAZY 
AMERICAN! 


FOOLS! I TELL You 

IT 1S THERE! THOSE 

MONSTERS IN COWLS— 

MONKS! THEY HAVE 
MY WIFE! 


LET ME Go! my WIFE— 
CYNTHIA! I TELL YOU— 
HA- HA HA—HA— WON'T 
ANYONE: 
BELIEVE 
ME™ 


YOU WILL 
HAVE GOOD 
TREATMENT; 
PERHAPS THE AMERICAN! 
NUDGE WILL 
BELIEVE YOU, 
SENOR! 


Le GASPS OUT HIS FANTASTIC STORY.:. 


V come on! 
YOU'RE THE 
POLICE, AREN'T 
YOU? YOU MUST 
SAVE My WIFE! 


WE ARE a iS NO 
THE POLICE, )OLD MONASTERY | 
IN THESE PARTS; 
SENOR! YOU ARE 
DRUNK PERHAPS? 


SENOR! 


WE_UNDERSTAND, 
seE— AU? BUT |SENOR! NOW 
THERE |S NOTHING! 

I DON'T UNDER- 
STAND! THERE 
WAS AN OLD MAD, MOST 
MONASTERY— ]|CERTAINLY! I 
WONDER IF HE 


HE NEXT DAY IN A | PERHAPS IT 
SPANM/SH PRISON... (1S BEST! HE 
KILLS HIS 4 
WIFE, WE FIND HER POOR 
BODY FULL OF 
WOUNDS ! HE 
KILLS HIMSELF 


IMBECILE 
JAILORS |! 


ISH STORY . 
FAILS! POOF— 
IT IS DONE! cuT 

HIM DOWN! 


NEVER — NEVER - NEVER 
FICK UP A STRANGER! 
BOTH OF THEM KNEW THAT! 
YET, WHEN THE STRANGER 
WAS A PRETTY GIRL, DYING 
IN HER OWN BLOOD, WHAT 
COULD THEY DO? AND 
HOW COLO THEY GUESS 
THE HORRIBLE FATE THAT 
LAY IN WAIT? BUT AT 
LEAST THEY COULON'T 
MAKE THE SAME MISTAKE 
TWICE, BECAUSE WHEN 
YOU ARE DEAD, YOU 
CAN'T STOP FOR THE 
STRANGER /N THE 
DARK 


eS 


OO000-— THIS 7 tev 'LL CATCH THAT 


'S A SPOOKY OLD Y ESCAPED LUNATIC 
ROAD, LYNN! AND 


you! HEY— SOME- 

- THING IN THE 

il ih) Mutu, S ROADS 
i Hl = 


IT'S A GRU! OR THE ESCAPED JUST BARELY! A 


PROBABLY LUNATIC! MAYBE TERRIBLE WOUND 
SOME HIT AND 


RUN DRIVER! 


IN HER CHEST! 
SHE'S LOSTA 
LOT OF BLOOD! 


/ THERE'S ONLY ONE CHANCE! 
WE'LL TAKE HER TO MY 


HOW 1S SHE 
NOW S-STILL 


"VE STOPPED THE 
BLEEDING, BUT HER 
HEART IS VERY WEAK! 
CAN'T_YOU GO FASTER, 
BABY? DON'T WORRY 
ABOUT THE LAW! 


THE HOSPITAL, AND TIME 
1S PRECIOUS! 


AND LUCKY THAT I 
DATE MY NURSE AFTER 
OFFICE HOURS, Too! 


THAT'S FOR THE 
POLICE! OURVOB} = [IF SHE LIVES, SHE'LL 


SHE WAS 


ATTACKED 1S TO SAVE HER BE LUCKY! LUCKY THAT BETTER GET 
BY THE— <f LIFE — AND IT's YOU FOUND HER, DARLING, ) SOME WHOLE 
THE FIEND; 


GOING TO BE fl AND THAT YOU LIVE so BLOOD Now! 
CLOSE! y F 


BLAST IT, MARY, WHERE = S/you USED THE 


ARE THE RUBBER GLOves? } LAST PAIR THIS fox 


AFTERNOON! 


4 SHOULD BE 
J=— \ SOME IN THE 


STORAGE 


I HAVEN'T A PAIR THAT'S J 
STERILE! ze 


GOOD GIRL! I'LL GET 
A. PAIR ANO BE RIGHT 
BACK! HOW DOES 

g SHE LOOK? 


I THINK HER 
COLOR IS 
BETTER, 
BUT HURRY! 


TWAT CHEST WOLIVD — VERY 
020. WONDER WHAT COULD 
HAVE CAUSED 17? THAT FINO 
LUNATIC — NEVER ATTACKED 
ANYONE THAT WAY BEFORE! 
BUT MAYBE HE'S CHANGING 
HIG METHODS! AH, THE 


An 


OH— NO— PLEASE! 
AAAAA HHHHHH — 


GREAT scoTT! 
THAT'S MARY 
SCREAMING! 
THE LUNATIC! 
MUST BE IN 
THE House! 


MEANTIME, MARY HITEHEOCK 
REPLEN/SHES THE SUPPLY OF 
WHOLE BLOOD... 
a 
POOR THING! HER VEINS WERE | 
ALMOST EMPTY / I'LL NEED AT 
LEAST ANOTHER BOTTLE. 


HEAVENS { HE GOT MARY! CAME IN THE 
WINDOW, ATTACKED HER, ANO LEFT / 
LYON'T HARM THE OTHER GIRL! BUT 
MAYBE I CAN STILL GAVE MARY... 


BUT MOMENTS LATER, WITH A HEAVY HEART 
HE EMLLS THE POLICE... 
THIS IS DOCTOR, 
WILLIS, 3/4 SUTHERLAND 
ORIVE! COME AT ONCE, 


YYOU UNDERSTAND ABOUT THE GIRL, Wey 
OFFICER? I DARE NOT MOVE HER TO A 
HOSPITAL YET! MAYBE TOMORROW! BUT 


RIGHT NOW, 
SURE, DOCTOR! AND I'M— SORRY 


PLEASE! THAT LUNATIC ( ABOUT YOUR LITTLE NURSE! BUT 


i) HAS JUST MURDERE! 
MY NURSE! AND I 
HAVE ANOTHER 
VICTIM HERE! 


W) THE FIEND? 
WE'LL BE 
RIGHT THERE, 
DOCTOR / 


Sow 


VA 


D } WE'LL GET THAT MONSTER FOR THIS! 
AND THERE'LL BE A GUARD AROUND 
THE ; 


As HE RENEWS HIS FIGHT 7O SAVE A 
GIRL'S LIFE. 


(RoMIC! EZ LOSE MAY GIRL TRYING TO 
SAVE ANOTHER ONE! /F ONLY WE 
GAQN'T STOPPEO— BUT f CAN'T 
THINK LIKE THAT! I'M A OOCTORS 


THIS PLACE! SO You 

MUST BE A D-DOCTOR? 

YOU FOUND ME ON THE 
ROAD? 


Yes! BUT YOU 

MUSTN'T TALK, 
A PLEASE! YOU'RE 
<I TERRIBLY HURT, 
LOST A LOT OF 
BLoop} 


BUT ALMOST IMMEDIATELY A 
STRANGE THING HAPPENS... 


WHO — WHERE 


HUH! SHE— SHE'S TRYING TO AM L? 


GET LP! BUT THIS 1S /MPOSSIBLE! 
WO ONE EVER RECOVERED TH/S 
QLUICKLY FROM SUCH A TERRIBLE 


BLOOD? OH, YES, L Y/WHAT? YOU CAN REMEMBER, 
REMEMBER IT ALL/| ALREADY? YOU KNOW WHO 
NOW! -H-HE TOOK DID THIS TO YOU? THEN , 
ME TO THAT LONELY } MAYBE YOU CAN HELP SA 


PLACE! HE TRIED Vide 
TO KILL ME} iY, 


BUT AS HE STARTS FOR THE DOOR... 


No, PLEASE! NoT Y I'm AFRAID YOU DON'T 
THE POLICE! NOT ] UNDERSTAND! THE 
YeT! I—I'm So / POLICE ARE HERE NOW, 
THIRSTY! JUST OUTSIDE! AND, 
REALLY, YOU MUST NOT 
EXERT YOURSELF! 
YOUR WOUND... 


wet. —7HAT MIGHT BE 

A GOOD IDEA! BUT YOU 

SHOULDN'T BE TALKING 
AT ALL} 


PLEASE! LET 
ME TELL YOU 
WHAT HAPPENED 
FIRST! BEFORE 
I PASS OUT 
AGAIN! 


S{ FOUND OUT— OH, 


A SHARP 


THIS MAN 
SsTick! 


HATED ME! HE 
TOOK ME TO THAT 
PLACE! HE HAD 
A SHARP STICK 
WITH HIM! 


AT MY. 


HE STABBED 
HEART! 


YOU WITH 
IT? WHAT 
MAN? 


BUT HE MISSED MY HEART, 
THE FOOL! NEXT THING I 

REMEMBER WAS WAKING UP | AND YOU 

HERE! THERE WAS A GIRL, WERE | 
AND BLOOD, AND I WAS THIRSTY! 
SO TERRIBLY THIRSTY... ) OH — 


MY HUSBAND! 
HE SHOVED THE 
YOU MEAN \ SHARP STICK 


LuNaTic? t \~ see! Now suST 
HEAVENS! |) DON'T KNOW] YOU TAKE IT EASY, 
BUT WAIT—% ANYTHING MY DEAR, ANO Z| 
THE ESCAPED |) ABOUT THAT! ) DON'T WORRY 
LUNATIC ISN'T / ALL z KNOW [ABOUT ANYTHING! 
MARRIED! 1S THAT MY Z> 
HUSBAND 
FOUND OUT | RAVING / 
ABOUT ME! } ZEMPORARILY 
OUT OF HER 
MINO ! HAVE 
TO AUMOR 


YES! 1m A 
VAMPIRE! 


OW A SWELTERING, SLIME- COVERED ROCK NOT FAR FROM THE INFAMOUS 
PENAL COLONY OF DEVIL'S ISLAND, THERE /S ANOTHER AND MORE HORRIBLE 
(SLANO! HERE 15 WASHED LIP THE HUMAN QEBRIS THAT /S TOO 
HORRIBLE FOR EVEN THE DEVIL! NOBODY BUT MURDERERS ARE 
EVER SENT TO THE "ROCK! ANO IT 1S HERE 
THAT AN AMERICAN REPORTER 1S TRYING 
TO GET A STORY ABOUT 
THE DOOM KNIFE... 


Tom OYKES, REPORTER FOR THE WEW YORK V7 
STAR, (6 AFTER A STORY... Te, 1) t 
% < “Yy 


Wf 
F GF, 

EXECUTIONS ARE V7 sounos oKay! 
ROUTINE HERE, ay BUT YOU SAID _, 
I CAN TELL YOU A 

BETTER STORY— yy 

OF ONE OF OUR 


EXECUTIONERS { 
VERY opp! 


Very OLD INDEED! MARCEL WAS A CONVICT 
ALSO, AS ARE ALL EXECUTIONERS HER! 
2 REMEMBER H/S FIRST JOB..." 
y 
AHH—A GOOD CLEAN 
JOB! YOU CAN SEE HE ENJOYED 
THAT I SHARPENED CUTTING OFF THE 
K THE BLADE WELL! h, HEAl OF THAT. 

; POOR DEVIL! 


i 


TH qi er 


=-THE HEAD OF THE EXECUTED 


/WEXT DAY AS I PAID MARCEL. FOR HIS BLOODY WORK HE 
MADE A STRANGE REQUEST... MAN, SIR/ IT WILL BE THE FIRST 
OF MY--COLLECTION/ I AM 
\Y" WELL, WHAT IS IF YOu 4 : GOING TO--CHUCKLE -- SAVE 
THEM ALL / : 


‘ITE YOU HAVE PLEASE, sIR/ 
BEEN PAID, \{ THERE Is A 
REQUEST. L 


HERE, DOG! BUT 
WATCH YOURSELF-- ] BAH, GIVE ME THE ) 
WE'RE GOING TO < HEAD/I AMNOT < 


ye 
THANK YOU, 
AFRAID OF YOU 


VERY WELL/ THE || 
Sife/ THANK You 


HEAD IS YOURS-- }} | 
NOW GET OUTS A THOUSAND \ 
| " 7 “XR CONVICT SCUM! MY_A 

F . Sey GOES WILL 


HAH-HAH! HOW MY BROTHERS: 
HATE ME’ BUT YOU WILL PROTECT 
ME, DANTE AND INFERNO, NO = Y PRETTY EH, My PETS® WHAT, YOU bo \——| 
AND I HAVE MY KNIFE / j NOT LIKE IT @ WELL, @ LIKE IT--SOME- 
LET THEM THREATEN. y THING TO SHOW FOR MY WORK / AND 
THERE WILL 
BE MORE / 


INCREDIBLE’ AND \ MORE? OH, yES/ 1 
MANY--PUFF--MORE/ 


HORRIBLE / BUT 
ALL THIS TOOK Fae 


WHAT HAPPENED2 
WERE THERE + PUFF--ON VULTURE 
MORE HEADS? ROCK / THE RATE OF-- 

PUFF--EXECUTIONS WAS 


VERY HIGH’ MARCEL'S 


COLLECTION ,— 
pe 
My 
y 


4 


T=, 


ie 


UT AS MARCEL'S COLLECTION GREW, $0 | MURDERER TEN TIMES { THE CABIN OF MAR- 
CEL! YOU KNOW 
AMY SUNLIGHT / 


& 
DID THE HATRED OF THE OTHER CONVICTS.,,| OVER! HE WAS THE 
LEADER OF THE CON= 
VICTS ON VULTURE ROCK.., 


ABOUT TIME! HE 


“MARCEL DIES 
IS WORSE THAN 


HA! I MAKE PROGRESS.! SOON I WILL HAVE 
OVER A DOZEN’ ALL MY HANDIWORK/ ALL % 
NEATLY AND CLEANLY CHOPPED.’ WHEN I 
DIE PERHAPS I--CHUCKLE--WILL 
LEAVE THEM TO THE CHAMBER OF 


5 I AM IMPATIENT! 
THERE ARE STIL! 
THREE HOURS 


LE BRAS ALMOST 
WHAT MARCEL 


THIS FOULNESS, THIS MAR- 
i DESERVES / 


. SOON! LE BRAS 
HAS A PLAN AN INFORMER HE 
SHOULD'VE BEEN ) CEL WHO WORKS FOR THE ( 
KILLED Y AUTHORITIES, WILL DIE ./ 
DO NOT DOUBT IT.’ BUT HE 


LONG AGO / 


MUST NOT DIE TOO EASILY! 


FIRST HE MUST SUFFER 
HORRIBLY--AND I, LE BRAS, 


HAVE THE » 
PERFECT 


SJUAT NIGHT THEY FOLLOWED LE 
AUT OF MARCEL: -- = 


QUIET, YOU MEN / 
WE MUST NOT 


AT LEAST THEY 
DID NOT BARK 


P MON DIEU! THIS 
IS NOTA DOG, ~ 


BUT A JUNGLE 


Va 

y W-WHO® W-WHAT NZ 
B-BUT NO--IT CANNOT 
BE/ YOU CANNOT BE 
OUT OF YOUR JAR .! 

YOU ARE THE HEAD 4 
OF--- 


GUSTAV--NICK-- PAUL -- 
NO! St 


RAZED WITH FEAR, MARCEL RAN INTO THE JUNGLE. 


7m 
THEY--$08--CAME BACK TO LIFE! ALL OF 
THEM AFTER ME! I--GROAN--MUST ESCAPE / 
0! UNGLE, UNTIL 
ORNING re 


S300N THE SHEATING MAN CAME TO 
A FORK IN THE PATH, (er m@erTT: 


THE RIGHT ONE! I MUST TAKE 
THE RIGHT PATH! IT LEADS To 
THE COMMANDANT'S 

HOUSE’ HE'LL v7 


THE HEAD SERVED ITS PURPOSE !/7 SENT 
MARCEL SCURRYING UP THE OTHER 


| 
OOHRS vat, THe ONE LEADING AWAY FROM 


_]] THE CAME... 
175 N-NOT FOLLOWING ME 
Y} COW! I-2M SAFE FOR THE TME BE- 
WY ING! AND THERE'S A CLEARING AHEAD, 
hy WITH A DESERTED HUT.’ I CAN 
a HIDE THERE ! spl 
ek 


ONE! THEYRE 
FOLLOW- s 


ZT. 


RISA 


HUH! $-SOMEBODY HAS BUILT A 
“(, GUILLOTINE f 8-BUT WHY? 


Way BUILD ONE IN 


YOU WILL 
TRY IT OUT, 
MARCEL / 


0 


= Sas, 


ALL SUPPOSED 
TO BE LOCKED 


LWW) | esta | 
HIS GRISLY 
CURIOUSITY! 


CRUDE BUT 
EFFICIENT! YES, 


BLADE MADE OF 
MACHETES / CLEVER / 
EXECU 
ER... 


i) 


Yilll--\T WAS A TRICK! ALL 
HAH- SOME SORT OF 
HAH/ NOW YOU/ TRICK! TO GET 
GET WHAT YOU \ ME INTO THE yg 

0 MANY\\ JUNGLE! ADS. 


NO--NO/ YOU 


aay 


I wos MERCY! Y, 
yeowww--- }|// 


CAN'T./ THIS: 


si ABSOLUTELY 
MARCEL/ WELL, , FANTASTIC, SIR/ 

| HE--SIGH--LASTED BUT THE HEADS-- 
LONGER THAN eee DON'T TELL ME 
MOST! BETTER 7 THEY REALLY 
ROUND UP THE , WERE ALIVE = MUP AND SMEARED 
KILLERS, ‘ THE HEADS WITH 
SERGEANT! IT THEN--- 


OF COURSE NOT/ I 
TOLD YOU LE BRAS 
WAS CLEVER! HE 

MADE A LUMINOUS 
PASTE OUT OF SWAMP: 


SWUNG THE HEADS FROM THE RAFTERS 
CORB! THEN HE SET THEM TO SWING- THAT WAS CLEVER! 
IN THE DARKNESS. MN | SO WERE THE HEADS 

INTHE TREES.’ BUT 
WERE THEY EVER 
5 PUNISHED @ 


7 ERS GOODBYE J 
VIS ( MY FRIEND./ 


THs 1S A CRAZY STORY/ OR MAYBE NOT $0 CRAZY AFTER ALL, MAYBE 17'S JUST GHOULISH AND 
| HORRIBLE ANO S/CKENIVG { BUT ONE THING /'LL SWEAR TO—/TCS TRUE! I KNOW, BECAUSE /T 
HAPPENED To ME! 70 ME AND LIZA, THE GIRL I'M) GOING TO MARRY! A SWEET KID, LIZA, AND AS 


MGHT, « « 


De 


\ 


i 


east ) 
al 
F oD) 


/ WAS SITTING IN THE LOBBY OF THE Wi SHE TOLD ME ABOUT IT LATER.” Z GUESS 17 WAS PRETTY 
REX ARMS. LIZA WAS UPSTAIRS TRYING Gh GAD. 
70 TELL AN OLO FLAME THAT SHE WAS BAH! ALL I KNOW IS THAT YOU 
W LOVE WITH MIE! JUST ONE OF THOSE Y GREGOR, TRY TO UNDER- ) ARE LEAVING ME FOR THIS — THIS 
A a iOS STAND! I COULDN'T PENNILESS AMERICAN ! I WILL 9 
Z WONCER HOW HELP FALLING IN LOVE ) NOT STAND FOR, 
SHE'S DOING? WITH JACK BURCH! IT f IT! T-T WILL 


a ; Ni ig | \ ——— 


ri 


U/ was BEGINNING TO GET WORRIED WHEN I SAW H-HE THREATENED TO KILL HIMSELF, 
L/ZA COME OUT OF THE ELEVATOR... 


JACK! I REALLY THINK HE MEANT 17, 
Va : Va TOO! I'M SCARED! 
- V GEE, KIO I WAS ABOUT N-NO, DARLING’ GREGOR |S FUNNY, 
TO COME UP THERE--HEY, | IT'S JUST THAT-- 2 ANYWAY, YOU <4 
YOU'RE CRYING! IF OH, IT WAS KNOW HE'S A Y(( 
THAT BIG SLOB: HORRIBLE / = BULGARIAN BY |, 
> BIRTH--SOME /) 


f ry 
us > << 
ae T/, HEARD /T THEN, LIKE 
= ) A BOMB WHINING DOWN.,, 
y THESE CHARACTERS 
THAT TALK ABOUT KILL- BUT YOU DON'T 
ING THEMSELVES NEVER KNOW GREGOR 
DO IT.’ WHY I HAD A 


BABY HERE,’ 
THE WAY I DO.’ I OUT OF THE 
GIRL ONCE-- BUT WE CAN'T HELP BUT 
WON'T GO INTO THAT! 7 ag 


MY HEAVEN / 
H-HE JUMPED. 


PUMPKIN 
STRIKING CONCRETE,’ LIZA WAS SCREAMING AND 


SHUBDERING IN MY ARMS./ I HELD HER 


THERE WAS NO POINT IN HANGING AROUND! I HALF: 
CARRIED LIZA THROUGH THE CROWD THAT WAS 
50 SHE ALREADY GATHERING LIKE A LOT OF VULTURES.., 
COULDN'T SEE IT... = : 


GAZ WHAT A NOTHING WE CAN DO 
MESS,’ SOME- HERE, LIZA‘ WE'LL STAY 
BODY CALL / y 
THE cops ./ ‘ 


IF NOT WE'LL CONTACT 
THE POLICE LATER, 


SUE POLICE INVESTIGATION WAS MERE 
ROUTINE--BUT A WEEK LATER THE 


REAL TROUBLE STARTED! L/ZA GOT 
SICK. P 


THERE |S NO 
/ IMPROVEMENT, MR. 
BURCH.! SHE IS’ WORSE! 


RY I MUST SPEAK 
TO YOU AT ONCE-- 
IN PRIVATE / 


SOUNDS 
BAD DOCTOR 


we THOUGHT HE WAS NUTS! BUT L/ZA eS 7 GET- 
TING ANY BETTER, SO I WENT ALONG W/TH HIM! 
AND I COULD ALWAYS GET ANOTHER DOCTOR.., 


I CANNOT EXPLAIN 
FULLY.’ THERE |5 NO 
TIME,! I MUST GET 
SOME THINGS TO FIGHT 
THIS FIEND $0 MEET 
ME BACK HERE IN AN 


OKAY DOC! IN AN 
HOUR! BUT VAMPIRES 
IN THE TWENTIETH 


A WIT AND RUN DRIVER HAD KILLED 
HIM! WHAT A BAD BREAK! BUT I STILL 
HAD LIZA TO WORRY ABOUT... 


Q0c7TOR BORIN WAS A FUNNY 
LITTLE GUY A REFUGEE FROM 
EASTERN EUROPE --BUT WHAT 
HE TOLD ME WASN'T FUNNY, 


= 

WHAT £5 THE MATTER. 

WITH THE KIB Doc? 
= 


ANYONE SEE THE 
CAR@ CAN YOU GIVE 
A DESCRIPTION OF. 


DO NOT THINK I AM MAD/ BUT 
I COME FROM THE SAME PART 
OF THE WORLD THAT GREGOR 
DID/ AND IT |S GREGOR, THE 
DEAD MAN, THAT I THINK 15 
RESPONSIBLE FOR THE GIRL'S 
ILLNESS / IN SHORT, IR, SATAN'S 
I--I DISEASE Is 
CANNOT BE 


a MY MET THE LITTLE DOCTOR AGAIN / 
WHEN I GOT BACK I SAW A CROWD GATHERED 
Bie Sales Fs cae anes f SOMETHING IN THE STREET... 


7 
HEY! LOOKS LIKE J 
SOME SORT OF 
ACCIDENT.’ COPS: 
AND EVERY THING / 


THAT DRIVER 
SHOULD BE 
LYNCHED 


LITTLE 


as ay 


Z/ sAW THE PARCEL IN THE GUTTER 
THEN.’ WOBODY WAS PAYING ANY 
ATTENTION TO ME, SO.., 


Lb/24 WAS STILL ASLEEP! I TOOK THE PAR- 


CEL INTO ANOTHER ROOM,’ £ DIDN'T BE- 
LIEVE THE DOC'S VAMPIRE STORY, BUT 


LOOKS SO 


MANY KINDS OF 
VAMPIRES! AND 
HES MARKED A 


GOOD GRIEF! THIS: 


(7 WAS QUITE A COLLECTION’ A BOOK, A BOTTLE, AND SOME 
SORT OF SILVER MEDAL ON A CHAIN! BUT WHEN I STARTED 
WHAT COULD I LOSE... f 


7O READ THE BOOK I FELT COLD FINGERS ON MY SPINE ./ 
THE LITTLE DOCTOR HAGN, 
POOR kIo./ . 


Li > 


PASSAGE HERE! 


GREGOR MIGHT COME 
BACK AS AN ANIMATED 
CORPSE, OR HE MIGHT 
\ VOT! BUT WHEN HE 
DOES COME HELL 
TRY TO TAKE HER 
INTO DEATH 
WITH HIM, HE 
WANTS RE- 
VENGE! HMM" -- 
SURE SOUNDS 
FANTASTIC! 


AND THEN f SAW IT’ A HORRIBLE WRITHING FORM 
THAT ROLLED THROUGH THE WINDOW LIKE EV/L 
SMOKE’ THE DOCTOR HAD BEEN RIGHT--GREGOR 
HAD COME BACK FOR L/ZA... 


/ HEARD L1Z4 SCREAM THEN, 
A HIGH AND HORRIBLE NOTE. 


EEEEEEE! 


N-NO.' OH, PLEASE! 
STAY AWAY, DON'T 
TOUCH ME / 


GO AWAY/ D-- 
DON'T TOUCH 


BEEN KIDDING... HE SEEMED, 

SS\ 70 THINK THAT GREGOR | 
{Are HAS BECOME A VAMPIRE 

SAYS THERE ARE « OF THE ee ee 
HES AFTER L/ZAS 


UDPENLY HORRIBLY, LIZA STOPPED SCREAMING!)\ 1 WAS SWEATING COLD AND) ( PUT THE BLOOD 

SHE SMILED AND EXTENDED HER ARMS 70) | THINKING FAST! I KNEW {7 IN THE BOTTLE, 

THE VAMPIRE. SHE WAS IN His POWER. yu WHAT I HAD TO BO... pox THe BOOK SAYS! 
- . ; Zz ZA 01 JUST HOPE § (uy 

ALL RIGHT, GREGOR / Uy, ff, KL Yj? (T'S HUNGRY-- 

I UNDERSTAND Now.’ \ Y ie REAL HUNGRY, 


LIKE BLOOD, 
EVEN THIS KIND % 


OF VAMPIRE,’ ff 


= 


“6 I SAID I WASN'T SCARED I'D BEA LIAR! BUT I GREGOR HAD SMELLED THE BLOOD 
STEPPED CLOSE 7TO THE VAMPIRE, HOLDING OUT THE CAME SLAVERING TOWARD ME, A HORROR FROM 
BOTTLE AND THE SILVER MEDALLION... THE GRAVE! THERE WAS THE ODOR OF DEATH 


OKAY, YOU FOULNESS, GREGOR, WHAT'S 


HERE'S BLOOD FOR YOU/ WRONG @ WHY DON'T 
50--YOU NOTICE ME YOU TAKE ME WITH 


L/ FOUN. THE MEDALLION AND PUSHED (T 


rE A SF A | INTO HIS CORPSE FACE.! HE LET OUTA ROAR 
OF FEAR AND FRUSTRATION AND CRINGED 


Ar THE LAST MOMENT THE MEDALLION, SLIPPERY 
WITH BLOOB, FELL FROM MY SHAKING HAND... 


NOW IT'S --GULP--AFTER ME! 
GOT TO FIND THAT MEDALLION.’, 


TRIPLE BLASTED 
THING 2 HE'LL 
HAVE ME IN 
A SECOND / 


4 HAD HIM NOW! I CORNERED HIM, KEPT HIM MOVING 
BACK TOWARD THE BLOOD BOTTLE / I WANTED HIM 
TO GET THE SCENT OF THE BLOOD AGA// 


YOU'RE ALL WASHED. 
UP, BUSTER / 
WHAT'S THE 
MATTER, 
AREN'T YOU 
HUNGRY = 


hie f e 
pL a hd —I-| 
WHEN HE WAS IN THE BOTTLE I ef Mi 
POUNCED ON IT, SHOVING IN THE 
CORK AND MAKING A PASS OVER [~~ 
/T WITH THE MEDALLION! IF THE 
BOOK WAS RIGHT I HAD HIM... 


NY 


1] cor ANOTHER DOCTOR /N TO SEE LIZA, AND /T WASN'T 
£ONG UNTIL THE ROSES WERE BACK IN HER CHEEKS! WE 


STARTED MAKING OUR WEDDING PLANS... 


I FEEL 50 MARVELOUS, 
DOCTOR! BUT WHATEVER 
WAS WRONG WITH ME 2 


Lie WAS HUNGRY! HE COULDN'T RES/ST THE 
SMELL OF THE BLOOD IN THE BOTTLE./I WATCHED, 
FASCINATED, AS THE VAMPIRE BEGAN TO DRIFT 
INTO THE BOTTLE... 


GO ON GET IN THERE 
WET YOUR CHOPS ON SOME 


oN U 


HE WAS ENJOYING HIS FEAST OF BLOOD AND I DIDN'T BE- 


GRUDGE IT 70 HIM! LIZA WAS SAFE FROM HIM NOW FOREVER, 
I HOPED.., 


YES, BUT WHAT 
AM I GOING TO 
D0 WITH YOU Sag 
NOW THAT I'VE gf 
GOT You z 


NOTHING SERIOUS, HE SAID! BUT THEN 
HE OIPN'T KNOW EITHER! BUT f HAD 
A PROBLEM... 


SHE DOESN'T 
KNOW. SHE NEVER 

P WILL KNOW IE I 

Wy 1 CAN HELP IT./ 


= 


HOW COULD I GET RID OF THE BOTTLE i 
I COULDN'T WISH 1T ON ANYBODY ELSE, 
OR TAKE A CHANCE OF GREGOR GET- 


TING OUT.! $0 I'VE STILL GOT mire 


IT--ANY TAKERS =z2 


LBENEATH THE DANK AND STEAMING IRISH BOGS LAY VENGEANCE — PATIENT 
ANO HORRIBLE! WAITING FOR THE MOMENT TO CRAWL OUT OF THE SLIME AND 


DO YOU HAVE 
TO BE 


STATIONED ¥, 
IN IRELANO 


S 
(ww = 


SEE HOW 
THEY STAREZ 
THEY H-HATE 


YES, THEY 
po! BUT 
WE'LL TEACH 


q@ THEM TO 


OBEY THE 


ATER... OUNDALLY, 


SIR! OF 
YOU'RE ASSIGNED \ALL THE 
TO THE PUNDALLY ] ROTTEN 
AREA, CAPTAIN! Luck ! [7X 
BOG COUNTRY, / \ 
You t j \ 
KNow! F \ 
/ r 
j 


Assn. Lf know! wer. 


7 UGH— THIS \ BE INTO THE REAL 
COUNTRY 1¢ ] BOG COUNTRY 
SO BLEAK, / SOON! NOTHING 
TONY! BUT MUCK AND 


MIST FOR MILES! 


> 
SMAFHED 


E TO WALK AND 
PROPER - 


FIND HELP! 


YES, L_ UNDERSTA 


ND! YOUR GREAT 


GRANDFATHER, COLONEL DENTER, ONCE 


COMMANDEP THAT 


AREA ! BUT THAT'S 


BEEN A LONG TIME 


AGO, CAPTAIN! I HOPE 
PEOPLE HAVE SO, SIR! 
FORGOTTEN! —— 

ay ey iY 
ee ee shen 
i Loe si \ 
ee | \ 
=z ) { 
es - it 
Ki wi He 
x wear LNA 
3 \ y) ‘ Sh 
I SxS iC 
; \ 
3 UIUDDENLY... HUH! 
=e Z BROKE AN 
AXLE 
ly BLAST 
=e = Pres 


WHEY DO NOT SEE THE 
THING THAT OOZES FROM 
THE BOG AND STARES AT 
THEM WITH THE DEAD 


ai 


(AST! HAW We HAVE) 
WAITE? LONG FOR 
=. THIS MOMENT/ 


Wianare THAT THEY ARE BEING WATCHED, ae SUDDENLY. . « 
THE CAPTAIN AND PAMELA HURRY Es 
ACROSS THE DARKENING BOGS... 

sy x 


BRRRR-L 
¥ DON'T LIKE 
THIS Place 
: rs 
NI 
~ 


WE CAN FIND 
SHELTER IN THAT, 
OLD RUIN! SYKES J 


i ( 
Sy WELCOME INDEED, 


may CAPTAIN DENTER! YOU'VE fi 

Way COME AT LAST! THE BOG CRAZY OLD 
PEOPLE HAVE WAITED A "4 cw } 
\ Lone TIME —HEW-HEH- BOG PEOPLE! ar "AuPPOsE 

a ; 
HEL vou ENTE BY L MAY AS WELL 
' . - Ti 
WHAT DID 


re 


MY ANCESTOR, COLONEL 
ANTHONY DENTER, ONCE f 
COMMANDED IN THIS DISTRICT- WAAR 
HE ORPERED THE PEASANTS IEANTIME, NOT FAR AWAY..-¥] ma 


MASSACRED IN A FIT OF RAGE! VY UGH—A FINE BLOODY PLACE TO 
THEIR BODIES WERE THROWN /7” YOUR BREAK DOWN, THIS IS! GIVES ME THE 
INTO THE BOGS: I—I > NAME — BLOOMING CREEPS! HUH— THOUGHT 
DIDN'T WANT THIS THE GAME AG J ) A I HEARD SOMETHING! 
ASSIGNMENT, BUT—)( HIS! AND A_,) Lo SA 

M-MASSACRE! 


Zo 2 
Sh) Vg 


GAAAAAA — N—no! UAH HAH HE 
z) HAH— HAH— 
: er) 


; pa = ” / / 
fe L~—_S 
b vibes | 
aoueie = = 
ol area \ S 
QUEER! I KNO' Vy LUGGAGE! Sa NV 
THAT WAS SYKES | SCATTERED ——— = 
SCREAMING, BUT \ EVERYWHERE! 
WHERE IS HE | FA 
Is es) 
ee -!) S s i. 
f . \ - of > 
~ y 


Ww 
U 
. 


THOSE 
THINGS! 


We LilNO OUT OF THE DANK MISTS COME THE 
VENGEANCE! TWE DAY OF } BOG CREATURES, HORRIBLE ANP FETIO, 
VENGEANCE ! AND MY REACHING OUT OVER THE YEARS FOR 

' NAME !S ANTHONY DENTER, ) 7HE/R REVENGE... t= 

i 


long ago! Their bodies have || 
rotted in the bog—but on the 


day of vengeance they 
WII Oris: 


SS 


[WO VENGEANCE WA: 


VENGEANCE — 
VENGEANCE! J 


Lag lh 
Uf 


PROFESSOR AOKING, OF THE SMITHSON = 
MUSEUM, GETS A LONG AWA/TEO PACKAGE... 


HA, AT LAST! MUST BE THE PACKAGE 
FROM JONES IN CAIRO! 


UGH! L THE GREATEST— 
REMEMBER YOU (CHUCKLE) — FIND 
TELLING ME ABOUT IN YEARS! 


IT, PROFESSOR! I WISH 
I COULD SHARE YOUR 
ENTHUSIASM! 


HAH~ HAH! YOU MUSTN'T 
BE SO SQUEAMISH, 
SANDRA: AS SECRETARY 


YOU MUST GET USED 
TO THESE THINGS! 


"LL MEVER 
GET USED TO 
IT! HORRIBLE, 


DEPENDS ON 
YOUR VIEWPOINT, 
MY DEAR! TO 
ME, THOSE EYES 
ARE A THING OF 
BEAUTY! 


THEY'RE HORRIBLE! 
AND I DON'T BELIEVE 
A WORD OF THAT 
CRAZY OLD LEGEND! 


TOO BAD, BECAUSE IT's 
TRUE! THOSE EYES ARE 
FIVE THOUSAND YEARS 
OLD! THEY HAVE SEEN 
STRANGE SIGHTS, SEEN 
HISTORY MADE! 


T— THERE ISA 
FASCINATION 
ABOUT THEM! 
SOMEHOW I 
WANT TO 
TOUCH THEM! 


THAT'S RIGHT; MY DEAR! HOLD THEM! DON'T Y 
BE AFRAID! THEY CAN'T 
HURT You! }4 
THEY FEEL SO FUNNY! 
WARM AND — sLimy! 


ALL RIGHT! 

I'LL. WAIT HERE, 
PROFESSOR! 
BOB IS GOING 


I'LL JUST PUT THEM IN HERE! 
THOSE EYES ARE WORTH 
A MILLION! TOMORROW 
WE'LL TELL THE NEWS- 
PAPERS THAT WE HAVE 
FOUND THE EYES OF 
AKBAR AT LAST! 


WE'RE GOING 
TO LUIGI'S FOR 


SUODENLY... 
h_ [sanora, BE CAREFUL: 


IF ANYTHING HAPPENS 
TO THOSE EYES NOw... 


wee os COULO THE EYES OF A PRIEST, 
ME( OEAL OVER FIVE THOUSAND 
YEARS, STAY ALWE? B-BUT (T- 
OID FEEL LIKE THEY MOVEO/ 


Al FEW MINLTES LATER, IN THE DARK © AT LAST! (LL HAVE MY EVES 
MUMMY ROOM OF THE MUSEUM... AGAIN | THE EYES THAT HAVE SEEN 
5 SO MUCH — THE EYES THAT KNOW 


oNYD 2 —AKBAR— WANT My EVERYTHING --. 


\.e Yes! 2 KNOW THEY 
ARE SOMEWHERE 
<LOSE / 


HAAAA— (1 QUT—FREE! AND MY The DEAD THING, 
EYES — NOW TO GET MY EYES! ATTRACTEO BY 
POWN THE LONG OAY L WOULD GET MY 
CORRIDOR, EYES BACK / AA-~HA- 
SEEK/NG — AA-HA-HA— NOW... 


SEEKING. 


We w THE THE TERRIFIED GIRL DASHES 

LONELY OFFICE, PAST THE STUMBLING, BLIND 

SANDRA ADAMS WP HORRIBLE HORROR... 

SENSES SOME- MUSEUM ¥ 

THING WRONG. GETS OW Fo0..! 2 CARE { EEEEE! 

MY NERVES ; NOTHING FOR & FEL 

Ay . YOU! ZOMLY 
WANT my EXES! J 


EVENING, MR. MORRIS! L THINK YOUR GIRL 
IS WAITING IN THE PROFESSOR'S OFFICE! 
acs WE'RE COMING, 
THANKS, TOM! HEY—DID you SANDRA! 


EAR SOMETHING 3 A_WOMAN 
( SCREAMING 


OHHH —BoB! DARLING, 
IN T-THERE! ARE YOU HEAR ANYTHING! 
THE MUMMY— ALL RIGHT? — 
H-HORRIBLE} 
H WAS A MUMMY IN 
HERE — THERE was! 


4 OTHING /UGH— IT WASN'T 
SOMETHING, 4 HUMAN! A MummyY—liTHE Eyes! “S/ EvES? AKBART 

HERE! wow— THEY'RE GONE! \ MAYBE YOU BETTER 
LOOKIT THAT SAFE! SO IT REALLY TELL ME ABOUT IT, 
RIPPED OPEN LIKE D-DID WANT, THE HONEY. 

1 MOS MACE PE 2 DS oy MAYBE I BETTER 

MT PHONE THE COPS! THEY 
: ) MIGHT BE INTERESTED! J 


- -~VAAAAA— Kear can * 
I SEE! AT LAST HE HAS HIS 


= ae 
& EYES! THE ANCIENT PROPHEC 


A sraRTLeD & 
SUMMONS HELP... 


\ 
q 
KR 
£ 
A 
My 


BUT 20 NOT TRY TO 
TOP ME! £ AM A 
HIGH PRIEST / 


: d D» 
 SUDDEWLY THE 
2AM AKBAR, © GROTESQUE 
FOOL! GUARD YOUR } THING SLIPS 
TOMB ENTRANCE, 4) AND FALLS... 
Ss ee 


wT 
WILL KILL ANY WHO 
INTERFERE ! STAND Jf 
ASIOE/ 


HO, A TOMB OF SOME SORT! 
THE FOOLS WILL NEVER FIND 


A TOMB! 2 —(CHLUCKLE)— 
KNOW MUCH OF TOMBS! 


DUNNO, BUT 
IT'S DANGER- 
ous! DON'T 
TAKE ANY 
CHANCES! 


My EYES! WHERE ARE THEY? 
I MUST HAVE My EYES! 
y HELP —HELP — SOMEONE 


As THe BLINDEONE FOOLS! WHERE ARE ALL : 
MUMMY EDGES THE PRIESTS OF TH/S TOME? HUHH — YIM — 
TOWARO THE M/S THERE NOBODY TO HELP & AKBAR FALLS! 
RINK OF THE @ AKBAR, WHO HAS HELPED SO 

PLATFORM... Me MANY IN HIS TIME! I 

; CEMAND My EYES / 


QS FORGET !T, 


OHH— HORRIBLE! } HONEY! IT'S 
CoowwhWhww yw — THAT T— THING 


ALL OVER Now! 
AND ITS GREEN Eves! BUT I WONDER 
AKBAR DIES / WHEN L THINK THAT IT /WHERE THE EYES 
WAS RIGHT THERE IN ) ARE? THE PRO- 
THE OFFICE FESSOR ISN'T 
GOING TO BE 


‘ 


Se G 
—az 
GUESS WE'D ZY YES, THE 
BETTER GET BACK ) EYES OF 
SORRY, BUT THERE'S } 
NO SIGN OF THE EYES! S\ AND GIVE THE 
WE'VE LOOKED EVERY- } PROFESSOR 
WHERE, LIP AND DOWN THE BAD 
THE PLATFORM AND THE ), 
TRACKS! NOT MUCH LEFT 
OF THAT THING, 
EITHER! 


LOST? NO! SOMEWHERE THE 
EYES ARE ALIVE, WAITING, 
SEEING KNOWING / — 


-- AND SOMEDAY A MUMMY, sewn 
TOGETHER, A THING OF DRY LEATHERY 
FLESH AND BRITTLE, YELLOW BONES, 
WITH RAW, GAPING HOLES (WV A CRUSHED. 
SKULL, WILL AGAIN GO LOOKING FOR. 


THE EYES OF AKBAR... Ce 


dee. VA 
SLUM fy). N, 


TO WARN YOU TO SIN 


OH, HE'S HARMLESS! 
THERE'S OLD GABE,)/ BUT HE IS A FANATIC! 
EVERY NIGHT HE'S ON I You TELL ™ NO MORE! 
{| |'Em, GABE- 
WHERE'S 


HARD AT WORK! 
POOR OLD FELLOW! 
THEY SHOULD, PUT 
HIM AWAY! 


THE SOAP-BOXx! 
YER HORN? 


AWi2 THEN, ONE DAY AT THE CITY OUMP, GABRIEL. 
GREEN FINOS THE THING HE HAS WA/TEO FOR ET? IT SHINES! AND 
TD ae NOw, IN A FEW MINUTES, I/LL 

i TRY IT OUT! I'LL SHow THEM— Vg 
I'LL SHOW ALL OF THEM WHO T 
REALLY AM! I'LL MAKE THEM 


AT LAST! /T'S A SIGN! I HAVE BEEN 
REPENT! 


CHOSEN TO LEAP THE SINNERS OF TH/S 
WICKED CITY TO REPENTENCE / ("VE iy == 


| 


THe 816 = 
on LAST! IN A— (CHUCKLE) ~ FEW >| A 
ESE SS AND THEN (LL BLOW! 


MINUTES NOW /'LL BRING THE OFAD 
FROM THEIR, GRAVES / CORPSES! THOUSANDS (LL BLAST THE DEAD FROM 
OF THEM! I'LL BRING THEM ALL BACK TO THEIR, SLEEP! AES ELE fd Ad ff — 
FRIGHTEN THE SINNERS IN THIS TOWN/ — 2 


THERE MUST BE SOMETHING WRONG! 
MAYBE I BLEW IT WRONG OR SOMEZ 
THING | THAT'S 17% Z OIONT BL 
THE RIGHT NOTE/ (LL HAVE TO 

TRY AGAIN 


BUT P00R 0LO GABE /S 
WRONG — PLENTY /S 
HAPPENING ++. 7 
k! WHAT'S 
WRONG WITH YOU COPS? 
THERE'S SOME LUNATIC /N 
THE CEMETERY, SLOWING A 
HORN; KEEPING EVERYBODY 
AWAKE / STOP 
H/M ¢ STOP HIM... 


OKAY, LADY! 
GIVE US TIME! 
YOU'RE THE 
TENTH PARTY 


») 


ELAR 


UP NO OPPOSITION! HE 
SEEMS DAZED ANDO 
OISAPPOINTED... 


OLD FELLOW! 
NO TROUBLE! 


Y BETTER 
KEEP HIM 
ISOLATED FOR A 
WHILE, THOMPSON! 
ANO LET HIM KEEP 
THE TRUMPET! 
CAN'T 0O ANY 


sIR! 


HEY, SARGE, WE 
GOT ANOTHER 
RIOT CALL ON 
THAT NUT IN THE 

GRAVEYARD! 


7 BLOW THAT /| GABRIEL GREEN, 
HORN ALL 

Y YOU WANT DOWN 

COME ALONG, \\AT THE STATION! 


UNDERSTAND ’ 


IT! IT DIDN 
(S08) — WORK! /; 
IL COULDN'T 
RAISE THE 
(2! és 


CERTAINLY, 


THE OLO MAN /5 PLACED 


IN AN INSTITUTION ANO, 
Bee) LATER, AS HE /S 
BB INTERVIEWED... 7 


HIS NAME IS 


SIR! DOCILE 
ENOUGH, < 
UNLESS You 
TRY TO TAKE 
HIS TRUMPET 
Away FROM Him! 


HOW TO BLOW 
It RIGHT! 


KR WUT GET AWAY, 

1? YOU GUYS IN Lz 
[7 MNETEEN! WELL 
MOVE iV AND 
CHASE Hit 
7 YOUR WAY/ 


BUT Me! 
ILL MAKE 
IT WORK 


SUPPOSE 
YOU TELL 
ME ABOUT IT 


BROTHER, HE MUSTY 
BE A REAL 


THE LAUGHING 
ACAQEMY — 
BLOWING A HORN 1 
THE GRAVEYARD AT 
MIOMGHT/ S| 


TRUMPET: |'VE GOT TO 


ZA BLOW IT AND BRING THE 


DEAD BACK FROM 
THEIR GRAVES! THIS 
515 A WICKED CITY! 
I'VE GOT TO BLOW 


FRIGHTEN THE CITY 
INTO REPENTENCE! 
ONLY I CAN'T 
SEEM TO MAKE 


ONE MIGHT NoT LONG AFTERWARD, A TERRIGLE ANO A MINUTE LATER... V you MEAN THE ) | 
ELECTRICAL STORM BREAKS OVER THE CITY — 


OLD GUY WITH 
ANO THE NEARBY ASYLUM... / HEY, YOU SEEN }/ THE TRUMPET? NAW: 
WE coup BE )| GABE? THE J I AIN'T SEEN HIM! 
wow, WHAT IN TROUBLE! LIGHTS ARE BUT HE'S HARMLESS 
A STORM! ‘ GOING OUT AND }=z ENOUGH! 

THE LIGHTS x 


17 HAS TO WORK TONIGHT! 17 
THIS IS MY CHANCE, I FEEL IT! A MGHT JUST HAS TO WORK! I'VE GOT TO BLOW 
P LIKE THIS! AND I'VE BEEN PRACTICING! . THE RIGHT NOTE TOMGHT/ I'VE GOT TO 
Z KNOW THE TRUMPET WILL WORK 


MAKE THE GRAVES SHATTER AND 
TOMGHT! BUT Z MUST HURRY — i YAWN, ANO THE DEAD COME OUT! 
MLUSTM'T LET THEM CATEH 


Ze 


Str 
AMG 
AFTER THE SOUNO \Z 
DIES, THERE 15 A 
MOMENT OF GREADEUL ge THE TRUMPET, 
SILENCE! THEN THE MASTER! WE 
GRUESOME THING 


/ COME BACK / 4 f 
HAPPENS...| ‘fy 
Np ( y y YY 


A FEARFUL SIGHT! OLD GABE BLOWS BLAST AFTER EXULTANT BLAST ON THE 
TRUMPET AS THE GRAVES QUIVER ANO THE DEAD COME FORTH... 


iw 


AN THE 
ry TRUMPET 


biz , av) : Pai A 
The 0L0 man THE 
THE DEAD... 8LAST OF GABRIEL'S HORM THE DEAD COME 
STUMBLING INTO THE CITY... 
FOLLOW ME! INTO Ce A a 
THE CITY! WE WILL SS men | | 


CLEANSE IT OF SIN! YOUR WILL /5 OUR 


WE WILL TEACH THE [ies COMMAND, MASTER 
SINNERS TO REPENT! £ 


PALL SINNERS 
MUST O1£ ANO 


CASEY HERE! T'S 
LESS AT FIRST... HORRIBLE! MILLIONS OF 
CAN'T! WHEELS | THEA. DEAD THINGS / 
GOOP HEAVENS! AN 


JAMMED! J'LL 7 

INVASION OF FIENDS! "\ ZALL IN, REPORT! ) EVERYWHERE! TAKING 

MEN FROM HELL! GET |WE NEED THE / OVER THE CITY! WO, YOU FOOL.’ 

TURNED, MIKE! HURRY, / RIOT SQUAD, HURRY, AND... “A I TeLL YOU— 

MAN: L CAN'T STOP THE MILITIA, YAAAAAAA— 
Me THE ARMY! ? 


2 
THE DEAD TAKE OVER / THE REEKING STENCH OF CO SES /S|\W THE APARTMENTS... 
EVERYWHERE AS THE DAZED TOWNSPEOPL. 


TERROR, TRY 70 FLEE... LZ COME FOR 


yOu! YOUR 
GRAVE 


MMIEANTIME,/N A STRONG ROOM AT THE CITY JAIL, 

A HURRIEO CONFERENCE 'S LINDER WAY...TP IT! THE DEAD HAVE COME BACK! AND 4 
la UNLESS WE CAN DO SOMETHING, WE'LL SOON 
MY DEPARTMENT IS HELPLESS! THIS IS BE AS DEAD AS THEY ARE! WE'VE GOT 
IMPOSSIBLE, INSANE, BUT IT'S HAPPENING! TO GET THAT 
THAT OLD MAN WITH THE TRUMPET... 


Tae ee 


BELIEVED 
IN THE 
DEAD 
COMING 
BACK! 


HE's THE KEY TO 
THIS! BUT HOW, WHY? 
WHERE HAVE THE— 
(UGH) — CREATURES 
ALL COME FROM? AND 
WHY BO THEY OBEY 


YOU MUSTN'T GIVE UP YET, ANY OF YOU! r 
THINK PERHAPS I CAN HELP! I, ER, KNOW 
ARE NO GOOD AGAINST | SOMETHING OF THIS SORT OF THING, 
THOSE —(UGH )— THINGS HAVE STUDIED IT FOR YEARS, AND 


> 
MAYBE WE 
Z 4 SHOLLDA && 
LISTENED TO 


HEY, WHERE 
YOU GOING? 
THEY'LL. 
TEAR YOU 
TO PleEcEs! 


l 


TWE WATCHING POLICE SEE AN 
AMAZING THING... 


HEY! 
f THEY'LL 
\ BE KILLED! 


Y 1 DON'T THINK SO! I'LL Y 
{ BE SAFE ENOUGH, BUT 
¢ 


PERHAPS YOU HAD 
BETTER STAY BEHIND 
FOR THE TIME BEING! 


EVERYTHING WILL BE 
ALL RIGHT! 


GONNA 
BLOW AGAIN! 


VOLTS IN THAT 
BOLT! NOBODY 


COULD LIVE 


a BUT, AS THE BLARE OF THE 

TRUMPET RINGS OUT AGAIN, 
WHATEVER HE ) 74#E& 
ANO. o 


QSREAT scott! THEY'RE 


CO. $0, LIKE A LAMB 70 THE SLAUGHTER, THE MAN 
‘ | FROM NOWHERE WALKS INTO THE 2ML/TTERING 
!° RING OF CORPSES... 
: GABRIEL \S 
WHO ARE YOU? ANOTHER SINNER? \GREEN!I / HE 


THIS? I'LL HAVE MY PEOPLE 


TEAR YOU TQ BITS! I'LL... 
= 


AS THE GRAVEYAROS FILL 
AGAIN ANC GROW QUIET, 
A FEW LOW WORDS PASS 
BETWEEN OLO GASR/EL. 

GREEN ANO THE STRANGER... 


a 
bo] 


y 


YOU SEE NOW THAT THE 
TRUMPET WAS 4 TRICK! A VERY 
OL? TRICK OF THE PEVIL'S! HE 
HAS TRIED IT BEFORE! HE TRIED 
GOING BACK TO ) TO GET YOU,A MORTAL, TO 
THEIR, JUDGE YOUR FELLOW MEN! 
GRAVES! | THAT WAS WRONG! 


CORPSES FORM RANKS 


— rom 


Ay 


WHEN THE DUST BLOWS 
§ AWAY AND THE LIZ, [A 


ONE, THE 
STRANGER ©, 
KNOWS ‘SOME- > HE JUST 
LIGHTNING THING! y( DISAPPEARED! 
HIT HIS 
TRUMPET! 
Mes, 
DISAPPEARED! 


